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SECTION TWO

EVICTION AT DUNSHAUGHLIN

BY M. G. SAMPSON.

‘BOG

—_

the. world knows Dunshaughlin Peggie, who was hospitable in her| without the risk of a jail. It would be
Bog. near the Riyer Finn. Keep road- |own way, bestirred herself about the|cheaper for me to kill a cow than a
3 till you come to the Ballinasloe | potatoes. Rathdonnel tock them from woodcock; but I'll iy a salmon when-
lodge of Ballina cast then strike up °r hand, and peeled off the skins with | soever I get a spot that nobody sees
into a bridle patl 1€ left to Raphoe | his fingers. me, and draw the river, too, with a
mountain, F is, Ballina castle | :0d Dbless you both,” she said.|line at night. Dunmoyle may call it
can be seen—one of the most perfect|“don't be thinking of Dunmovle now. | poaching if Le likes, but the Lord put
castles in Dor 1l. The late Lord Bal- | Time enough and we put to our shifts | the salmon in the Finn, and I see
lina had pas "€ ife of festivity, | with the agent in the cabin. I wish to nothing amiss in me filling my basket;
but the pres eer had left Ireland | the Lord I could drag Lord Ballina out call it poaching if he likes. What
and esta i h If in India, and|of his grave; he’d rid you of sum- | e Dunmoyle care if I pever
1oyle’s on a lease, | s. But if I live till Monday, Mi- snapped a cap or threw a line?”
.,:‘ Dunmoyle dnu)h}(' | I go down to Raphoe and get the Rathdonnel phased: out’ Troms the aab-
- \ :1}\'1,4'.‘;1“1},4”:' :I"”.: .an‘:d' o nﬁ,l,[ h”?ﬁ.and.ﬁ?w itv "}m in to the garden, where he came upon
: o 0TS bonnets and hats, That will pay for| peo i, standing beside the pis. . The
the meal, and with the blessing of : . N : x
e had been all| God, this weather will soon fill out the | Moon was shining brightly, illuminat
a good zm:{-’ux},l,,,'.; k- - ’ L | ing the old frieze clothes thg‘t' were
1 taken off her shoes,| “Och, Peggie, they won't buy hats of | Prcken and full of patches. “I'm as
: ‘mpe gainst the wagon|you in Raphoe,” said Rathdonnel, in a | Dare of clothes,” he said, when just
#uts, and was trying to pacify Shan-!tione of annoyance *“for those cursed“"hr"’i;‘t of her, “as the day I was
no 1 strong, off-hand lool youns | sewing machines of Dunmoyle leave no | Porn.
Irishma v not having had 4 Six-|gork. He's never easy unless turning| “God go with you, Rathdonnel,” said
pence in his pocket uy a half pound | twg guineas into three.” | Peggie, her blue eyes fixed gravely
o1 “If it wasn't Peggie would cry fit for | cpon him. “I wish vour soul was as
Michael, Peggi¢ | ten burying, I'd be along with Rooney | bare of sin.”
e veside hlm, |ty America,” said Shannon. | Rathdonnel made no attempt to re-
til o 0 it e “I would drop dead myself,” said|volve this caustic characterization,
curies s e ‘”l:?lu' Peggie, wiping her blue eyes. first|but flicked the ash from his pipe and
b A ! one corner of her apron, then | laughed.
* another; “but they wouldn't let Troubles were soon flying all around
it land, Michael, and you not a pen- | Raphoe. A fresh constabulary had
> % vour pocket. Sure you'd be sent | beern brought, the sergeant had made
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me out of y 1l on
Rent must be na v us.™
Rathdonnel said vitl that
made Peggie cross he r we'll
Be turned out Sure, I never slent a

thinki:

wink all night,

turf stack ready for the winter.”
;

1g of it, and my |

ut even a blessing.” some unwarranted arrests, and there

| said Rathdonnel, “did | were rumors of more to follow.
y give you a hint fo you see Peggie sat in the door of the cahin:‘
s burning last night? It was a | the bog was silent; the only sound|
it, the whole face of the earth | about the place was the crowing of the |

| police

Rathdonnel was a man of great
strength; a blow from his shillalah.
which had been tempered in a dung-
heap, would fell Dunmoyle. Still, if he
took his chances with him, it was not
impossible that, braced with anger, the
fight would go wrong and he might find
himself lodged in Raphoe jail. Dun-.
moyle stopped before reaching the
bowlder, and, letting the reins fall on
the mare’s neck, dismounted to tighten
the girth, giving the stone a whack
which knocked the riding whip out of
his hand.

Something seemed to break loose in
Rathdonnel’s brain. He raised his hand
and thrust at Dunmoyle, and, spring-
ing forward, got the whip from his
hand, and with a gesture of his arm
sent him headlong down the steep de-
scent. Then, pushing his way back
through the stubble where the mare
stood restless, the rims of her nostrils
expanding, he took hold of the bridle
that hung down, and switching her on
the beily, watched her scramble down
the mountain. Her return to Ballina
castle would the token of a fatal
fall from the saddle without a trace of
foul play.

Early next morning he came under
Shannon’s window. In a corner of the
cabin Peggie and Shannon lay sleeping,
the baby between them. Leaning |
through the broken pane, radiating an

be

aroma of tobacco. he said: *“Michael, |
| do you hear the word theyv're making |
about Dunmoyle? Sure, since yester- |

{ day they haven't trace of him only |
that he went the road over Raphoe |
mountain; but the mare's come back |
to the stable, and they're going to

search the gulch. No one only a ecat

|
could reach it. MeCrum says he’ll let |
himself down wi a rope, but if it'si
there Dunmoyle we'll leave him till |
he rots. He'll be in Raphoe |

again, for it’s the nearest place to hell
in Ireland.”
“How did he get there?” said Shan-
non, embracing Peggie with one arm.
“No one only God ean tell that.,” said |
Rathdonnel; “but he was strange to the |
mountain, and i has tried his luck

he

at a tumble, maybe he got a lodging he |
didn't dream of.” {
“Och, Rathdonnel vou

take the |

sight out of my
turning away her face and holding fas
the baby. *“Give me the cloak, Michael,
behind you, quick, and let me out of
the cabin: I'm smothering.”
Wrapped up in her blue cloak, Peggie
stepped over threshold and
down in one ¢ of the garden, and
began braidin r long, thick black
hair. “Please God, nothing has hap-
pened Dunmoyle,” she said, slowly
turning her blue shaded eyes on Rath-
donnel, who had followed. “It would
be a bad thing to see a man go before
the Lord and no soul in him.”
“Where were you, Michael,
heel of the evening?”
“Where was 1?7 said Sha

said

ev

the

sat

at the

nnon. “‘Sure,

it was last night, and the shindy was at |
Mullin's to finish Shiel's wake. We

had the pipes and tobacco, and Mullin
let me have the whisky on eredit, so I
was sittin’ down in Dunshaughlin Bog,
singing to myself, when I come home |
to keep myself from sleeping.”
The baby, his sleeves rolled up,
behind Peggie
curdled milk.
Michael, wha!'s
said, pointing |
where a sergeant of
in red coats
the cabin. |

w
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""".\li"!"‘: himsel to

LVe a spree over some
“For heaven sakes,
the matter?” she
toward the bog
and three
hurrying

brings

snl

to

were
“What tt

“They're everywhere,
they nab.some one,”

., and will be til |
said Rathdonnel.

“I have a warrant here,” said the
sergeant, as though addressing them !

all; and then turning to Shannon, |
“Mullin’s whisky made you talk last
| night,”” he said. “You swore to de-
stroy all belonging to Dunmovie. No
one can find him. The town is fuller |
than it can hold, and they. say you
must be put before the justice.”
Peggie, without knowing what she
was doing, had left the corner and
was in the doorway, listening to the
cecnversation, looking at Shannon and
he at her, as they went from one word
to another Az the sergeant watched
her, the baby with its fat little hands
seized hold of the warrant. “God b
with you, Michael, do you know any-
thing about Dunmoylie?” she asked.
unlocking the blue cloak and pulling

it o1 of Dunmoyle’s barns. | baby. Suddenly she heard a step, and |
H rrind the face of us and | Shannon, who had come back from |
b it every day in the week, | Raphoe, was in the garden. {
b ases heaven spare us, it “I've had a quarter of a mile Am?
1 him a plump bit in the end. | walk through a mob of men,” he said. |
I te Peggie, a man that will dig | “T can tell you, Peggie, as we have|
u ~-mount, as Dunmoyle did, | surper. The constabulary drove to |
\ h , Sure, Lord Bal- | the station; some of them was leav- |
s five women  ing by the train. Half an hour after |
See 3 but no, Dun- | they left, Lackeym was near ham-
movie took r of sand in it,  stringing Dunmoyle in the glen be-
1 there isn't a tian of us now | tween him and « el Byrne.”
} WS W is. Little wonder all Peggie had seated herself at the ta- |
y 1 upside down with us. The | ble with the baby upon her knee, one
e 't know a fairy-mount|arm passed around his trim, strong
e sees it!” | waist. Shannon glanced across at her. |
T g was trying ¢ this time to| “I'm not sure, Peggie,” he said, “butl
et a potato y. Peggie| I'd be willinug myself to have the vag- |
OB ngs to a crisis by firing one | abonds beating the bog for me if I|
Shanr s brogues over his head, | could know there was a bullet to be
3 th hungry pa began | took out of Dunmoyle’'s ugly body.”
‘ g potato together. “God help us, Michael,” said Peggie,
Well. 1 take a man twice as | “don’t vou be swore to murder, or we'll
= { as Du ovle to bring me before 11 have bad luck and a curse. Look
he justice,” said Shannon, “and I'll w the lot fell on McMann. Poor as
nav hin shilling, either. Look we , we can walk the high road now |
bit of a rental he pays Lord face of day: better that than|
I i throw all the distress on nbiing a corpse.
n desisted from argument, but |
fret. Michael,” said Peggie. enis of his neck were elon-
S I dre my bed last night e thrust his head forward,
v } di Al»f’u‘ut‘,‘,! vou in a Peggie was watching |
: ‘ : ] a man of excitable and
W n the devil's name, Peggie, | affectionate nature strong and brave, |
2kes ow you are wet he n”ri‘x: ed his "1 e as it was at
Vo said Rathdonnel, M d longed 1o strive after un-‘
spring to his feet. |Olher. . R
pie g in your pocket | Meetings were arranged for every |
dream. You must | Night. The society met in Raphoe; the |
A old recom on the second floor of the
_ public was always crowded, and hosis |
Tt between wanling | ,f jjttle papers upon Dunmoyle’s cruel-
s sense,” said Peg- ty and Dunmoyle's injustice poured
g Shannon’s side. from the Raphoe press. Shiel, a cousin
I ve Dunmoyle my heart’s | of mathdonnel's, was shot in attempt- |
blood if he'd do by me as he should,” | ing to resist the service of a warrant |
eaid Shannon: “treat me as if I was| for his arrest
n { “Shiel was a fine, brave fellow,” said |
3 has that right,” put|Shannon. They were all just back |
I “I lay a shilling, with | from the churchyvard. “God help us. To |
11 , Dunmoyle’s lived | think of the children and only Bridget's

two hands to work for them now!”

“I wonder will Dunmoylie look to her
now?” said Mullins,
Ballina is not in it

yme time. It isn't all
h a pipe in his mouth
g-fox go by the turnip

He saw to every

o lon't dare sit a horse that has- | one. The blessings of the poor he had
hone beneath the knee,” | carried his soul to heaven.
nnon. “Isn’t so? Lord “Well, the widow of Shiel shall never

make a poor mouth said

a gentle- to Dunmoyle,”

allina was

i1 soul a sportsman. | Rathdonnel. "Tpt~|v<p. was always full

Ie care for money; he spent|and plenty in Shiel's father’s house,

’ L Tt Dunmovie would | @nd Dunmoyle’s taken all except Shiel’s

ey ek what - - | heart’s blood. and that he took at last
n year: he’d as soon pay i

. . g . |1l ke a cow or a horse, and no time to

e over the worth of a thing; he % o Sidn’ ri e Baita

Ak the ‘men aboot . L = snd [FOske hlbr.‘llU], I didn’t kn'm\ his face

lived lik _THSty WOOGE >, when I looked on it. Think of that,

1 n’t 2 it his checks once in 2| Shannon, his own cousin didn’t know

hile ¢ back to him. | his face.”

a small slip then,” “Dunmoyle’ll never look near Bridg-

turning an admiring | et,” said Mullins. “He'll only think it's

“but Shannon | a npuisance that she's there at all.” As

castle full every| he spoke Dunmovle came in view.

and shootine. You | mounted on a somewhat fidgety mare.

uldn’t s ¥ turnips for the part-| “Look at him.” laughed Shannon.

and the sky black with | “the measly chesinut is the pick of his

ok A Donegal linen dra- | stables. I'd like to see Dunmoyle with

1d at anything like that: | the hounds running. The only thing he

a five note and the ways of | cares is not to get wet on his leathers.”

. eet, 's all. He sent Cu- At the funeral Rathdonnel had in-
off—I saw it myself—to bring 4'11}.1‘»"641 in five six glasses of raw

yut some trash for the dairy, and he | spirits, and, 1g his hat over his
paid him ninepence. made him | face, made t across the little
‘three stone of earthenware and | Raphoe street an “ !,“.”L- bridle path

slab ’uz' marble thirteen miles.” around Ballinasloe mountain. |

1de, broke

oniy by pheasants| ¢on vou.”

| to breathe the

houlders as

bettor.

w Dunmoyle
the

it down below her though
“Shannon
the mare,”
that
“Dunmoyl

g0

sergeant;

off on
“TI know

for

sur

e went by the nublic, and

the whole of S} funeral watching
him,” said Shannon.
“Well, we can’t find him,” said the

sergeant
bis belt,

drawing tighter the strap of
“and I must take you.”
Peggie turned pale as Shannon gave
a bound to h feet good-bye,
but on the edge of the bog he heard a |
cry, and after g a few steps more
saw Peggie in the arms of Rathdonnel,

to say

goin

and tearing himself away from the
soldiers and swearing an Irish oath,
he went back to her. |

“It's a pity of her,” said the ser-
| geant; “she's near dead with fright,
and small blame to her. She came of
honest, decent, God-fearing people.
Bad cess to you, Shannon; this is your |
cursed k. Feel of her heart. Sure, !
it's moving every way.”

“It's a nity Lord |

Shannon went presently to the baby, | bl v o8 . 20l The Goribeibn
and laid one hand on his amber- | g Scross the stubbie, Infnensed
tinted head. “Peggie,” he said, *T'n|pPo<ing % iy Nak done Tt
{ o e oy M g as it never had done before, and
wrack every stick in “‘“; place In} e thought of living in a world like
smithereens bhefore DH\‘.H)H}'H" 'Shﬂ” this homeless, or "'xI)E.'HiS‘hi!)‘Z! in a coun-
tourh the cabin, and '!‘ send him a | try beautiful as Donegal without food, |
civil message to say soO. p | exasperated him.

“He'll be after giving vou a skm_fu.!’- As he lay, his face to the earth, the
of broken bones to bring P"?F{W | sound of stones torn by a horse’s feet
said Rathdonnel, rising from a rick- caught his ear, and, look'ng ahead, he

ety little stool on which he had main- | .2 Dunmoyle’s mare, the mists fold-

tained his balance with difficulty. ine her in drapery., stepping gingeriy

“I don't care a traneen if he does,” | gver the boles of fallen trees. round-
snid Shannon, querulously. Just then /! ing a point sheltered by a rock. Rath-
a blackbird gave his { tally-ho of a | donne! crawled through the brambies.
whistle. “Talk of shooting,” contin-|and rolled a bowlder down the incline

ved Shannon, “I ani fond of shooting|of the mountain directly in front of

{ myself, but I never get a shot now | Dunmoyle.

| “no one’s hands shall be heavy on her.

Shannon - dropped on his. knee by |
Peggie's side and threw the long bluc |
cloak on the turf. *“Peggie,” he whis- |
“I am holding you in my arms. |

pered,

Dcn’'t you feel me? Lord have mercy
on us, Peggie, I'm telling you the)
truth. I never raised a finger to hurt |
Dunmoyle.”

“Don’t let her die without the priest |
who christened her,”” said the ser-
geant; “I'll go every inch of the way, |
have ﬁimA myseif. ) {

“Och, I'm as easv as to the life of |
Peggie's soul.” s=aid Shannon. “What
I want is to see her pui her blue
eves on me.”

"~¢_;f course you de, Shannon,” said |
the sergeant, “but I'm a bit of a doe-
tor, and 1 tell you she has panted the
breath of her body out. Her heart
hesn’t beat this fifty seconds. The |
blood in her veins is still.” |

The soldiers stood about in a variety |
of positions, the baby among them, |
Suddenly Shannon felt Peggie’s heart |
beating against his arm. He gave a |
rather contemptuous glance at the|
sergeant.

“Rathdonnel,” he said, “come you|
here and look at her. See, Peggie,
darling.there’s the bed in the corner|

Rathdonnel looked at Peggie, Shan-
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INHERITED -

BLOOD

A THOROUGH CLEANSING OF THE BLOOD

THE

It is necessary for the proper growth and development of the body to be
born with a pure, healthy blood supply, because every part of the system is
dependent on this vital fluid for nourishment and strength.
only inherit the features, tastes and dispositions of their parents but their
<}ualities, infirmities and diseases as well, for we all know that

Bred in the Bone will out in ths Flesh,”” 2nd any taintin the

mental
“S“YWhatis

blood is sure to be handed down

Children born with an hereditary taint in the blood do not have the
energy and strength nor even the inclination to enjoy the sports and pleas-
ures of happy childhood, and their frail, poorly nourished bodies are mot able
to resist diseases and disorders like their companions who have inherited a
pure, untainted blood and a strong, robust constitution.

My child was always
physician did not think
a little boy he broke o
face, head, hands and feet.

sickly; in

He did

after trying many other things we began the use of S. 8. S.
with him and continued it for some time with the result
that the eruption entirely disappeared. Now, thanks to
my boy is strong and healthy.
have recommended S. 8. S. to others with the same good
results, so it is easy to understand why it is that we think

8.8.8

. Dy

so much of it. MRS.
1387 Wesley Avenue, Columbus, O

affections of various kinds.

is often the inherited taint of
because the parent:s
fested in early chidhood.

2y

Sometimes beca

of the blood, and no medicine

root of the trouble and removes every trace of the impurity
) o -
. O.

9.9.S.

PURELY VEGETABLE

oughly does it remove the cause that no signs of it are ever seen
spring are protected and blessad with a clean, rich blood.

diseases of every character,

the entire bo

at he could live.
ut with & terrible eruption on his

use of prudent living and favorable surroundings inhe
lie dormant in the system during youn
| passed and the machinery of
declining years are made miserable because of disease.

There is but one cure for inherited blood troubles, and that is

dy feels the good results of a course of S. S. S.
medical advice desired furnished without charge to all who wri
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TROUBLES
ONLY CURE

Children not

to offspring to disorder and disease the system.

The blood being
impure from birth, the very
foundation of health is af-
fected and weakened and we see the hered-
itary weaknesses manifested in many ways.
They are usually pale and anaemijc, their
growth is stunted, and their systems failing
to receive the proper nourishment allows
disease germs to collect and their little bod-
ies are afflicted with skin diseases, weak
eyes, catarrh of the head and scrofulous
What is commonly known as “growing pains” with children
Rheumatism, and the little innocents are allowed to suffer

fact, our family
When he was

not get better, so

Husband and I

J.J. KENDALL.,
hio.

s do not realize that the seeds of this powerful disease are being mani-
. No parent wishes to see his child otherwise than healthy and
these evidences of impure blood are a source of constant remorse and «

10
1C

1 3
o .

f
T

ited blood troubles
r 3 g, vigorous life, but when middle age is reached or
life has begun to wear out, the trouble asserts itself and

P
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thorough cleansing
It goes down to the very
or pollution, and cures blood

not only cleanses and purifies the blood but sup-
plies it with the rich, healthful properties it
needs, and by its fine tonic effects builds up the
entire system. S. S. S. is the only blood med-
icine on the market that does not contain a min-
eral ingredient in

equals S. S. S. for this purpose.

g
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e

m. It is made of
healing, cleansing roots bs and barks and is
the one medicine that can he given to children
with absolute safety. Those who have inherited
blood taints can rely on S. S. S., and so thor-

in later life, and future off-

The circulation is renewed and
Book on the blood and any
1te,
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non’s thick fingers in her handsome
black hair.
“See here,” he said to the sergeant,

It wasn't Shannon give Dunmoyle the
length of himself in Ballina Gulch. I
did it myself, and there's no sin on my
soul, for many's the day and night
Dunmoyle gave me -an empty stom-
ach. Glory be to God left me strength
to do it. Sure, Dunmoyle will not be
missed out of Raphoe by so much as
a dog; and why should he, starving
facing us? Not a cabin to put me
head in, nor land to give a rabbit a
run. The thing for me to do is to

or die. TI'm like to do !
th

1€ road.

better myself
in heaven,
her
iing
glances, “don't;
dead.” i

athdonnel,”

|
forehead, |
and re- |

crossing

blue

fovely
spoending to Shannon’s
be talking ill of the

The sergeant wondered to see Rath- |

her eyes

oper

dcnnel take the biame on himself. *If |
vou stand to Rathdonnel,” he}
said. “do you know what wiil become
of vou?” . ‘

“Damn what becomes of me,” said |
Rathdonnel, coolly picking up his shil-'

this,

| Sure, T haven’t a wife like that at the

lalah.

'JOB WHITE

‘“You may have the law of me

back of me. I'd sooner part with my | Just “Salt Lake”; never mind street ad-
neck than let anything harm her.” | dress; there's no other. Duplicating sup-
(Copyright by the S. 8. McClure Co.) |plies of any description. Duplicating sa.‘.es

- ! books, duplicating machines and supplies.
;Dupllcating or triplicating order books.
| Over 4% business houses in Salt Lake
system.

SAVED.

“8ir, keep your distance!”

lone use my
The brave girl had drawn her trusty : alo
hatpin. i I ——— e
The ruffian shrank back. | Then he nted in search of the dis-

‘“You bet I'll keep it” he
thought you only had a gun.”

said. “I |tance mentioned, for there are perils be~

| fore which brute courage fails,




